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To the tauue of, My deere and only L. cue take heed, 


Hough bootcles I muu nerds — 
my fate 1s lo extreame, "_g 


J lows. and ws belou'd againe, 
yet all was but a dame: 
Fm as that ſoue was quickly got, 
lo t' was es quickly gon. 
Ile touch no moꝛe a flame lo hot, 
Ile rather tp! alone, 


Po Creature be ſhe nere lo kapte 
ſhall any wap beguile 

Pp fancy with alteyned teare, 
ne tempt we with a ſmile : 

Ile ucuet thinke aff:ction ſounde 
that is ſo plameiy ſhowne, 

Noꝛ bulls on taith beisze tis found, 
Ile rather lyc atone, 


Should now the little God conſpire 
againe t'intrap mp mind, 

Oz ſlriue io let my heart on fire: 
alas the Boy's to blinde: 

He ſithes Ile ut uex veutet ſmiles, 
noꝛ hazarv mirth foꝛ mone, 

Nez pet regard a Womans wiles, 
Ile rather lye aloze, 
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Tyebiazmg Toꝛch is ſoone burnt out. 
the Diamond light abides, 
The firft her gloꝛy hurles aboute, 
the next ber vertue hides - 
The Sparke if any ſhall be mine, 
that elſe ſhewes light to none, 
Fo2 if to euety eye the ſhine, 
Ile rather lye alone. 


No Zoran ſhall deceine my thoughts 
with colours not in graine, 

Noz put a Loue ſo flightly wzought 
uito my hau ds againe: 

Ile pay no moze {lo deere fo; witte, 
but lige vpan mine owne, 

Noz ſhail affection conquer it, 
Ile rather lye alone. 


And now Ile ſet my heart at reſt, 
in loning, labours loft, 
Il. be ns moꝛt fo rarely bleſt 
to be ſo Brangely croſt: 
The loue loſt Turtle lo will dye, 
the PPherire ie but ove, | 
Thep lecke no Pates, no moze will J, 
but euer lye alone. 
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I that pour ſave was but a dzeam?, D 
} what 77Joman cares to} louecs G * 


There ia no meane ik tis cxreame, 


thercfoze pour ſute remooue : 22 
It vootcth nat to2 to complaine, 62 


then p2ap fir ſeaſe pour moneʒ 
Delites hot flame augments pour paine, 
vou ill ma lye alsne. 


Ik beauty ina Womans face 
eth reſidence there keepe: 
Ohe muſt not in her heart giue place 
to ail can ſeygne and weepe : 


But pou doe lap tis Momens wiles TIS 


that cauleth Men to mone, 
TWhrn all doe know pou doe beguil's, 
and {e(*s nat lxe aioue. 


If Cupid taught pon in his ſuare, 
vou malt endure the paine, 

Aud cyther (peake hun foule o faire, 
your liberty to gaine; > 

Fo} ith, oz ſob, J will not lone, FALSE 
my beauty is mine owne, --E:Þ-- 

An other man my heart muft pzooue\ 
and you muſt lye alone. 


The burning Taper ſpends if (; ife 
foꝛ to giue others light : 

The Diamond is eſteem'd fo2 wealth, 

and in the darke chewes bztght c 

But like the Tozch Ale neuer be, 
Jie firſt be like the Stone, 

Anz nere will yeeld in loue to thee, 
But rather lye alone, 


Ik that I hewd my lelfe once find, 
and partly did you love, 
Pay J nat cherefsze change my minde, 
and otherwile remaoue, 
Pou Gould haue held me fafter ſure, 
and not haue let ine gone, 


Ale come ns moꝛe vnto pour lure, 


but let pou lpe alone. 


It Phenite like pou doe intend 
to end pour dates iu fire, 
My life I meane not ſa to ſpend, 
my thoughtes are mounted higher: 
Ile loue and bill like Turtle-doues, 
although it bꝛeed your mone; 
Ehen pou are gon there is moze Loues; 
J will not lye alone, 


3 „ 


